BREAKING UP OF THE  MISSOURI.
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Almost our only exercise on summer evenings was walking on the outskirts of the garrison surrounded by the dogs. It was dangerous to go far, but we could walk with safety in the direction of the huts of the Indian scouts. Their life always interested us, and by degrees they became so accustomed to our presence that they went on with all their occupations without heeding us.
There was a variety of articles among the litter tossed down in front of these Indian quarters; lariates,saddles, and worn-out robes were heaped about an arrangement for conveying their property from place to place. The construction was simple, and rendered wheels unnecessary. About midway on two long saplings, placed a short distance apart, is a foundation of leather thongs. I!pon this the effects belonging to an Indian family are lashed. Two pole ends are attached to either side of a rude harness on the pony, while the other two drag on the ground. In following an Indian trail, the indentation made by the poles, as they are pulled over the ground, traces the course of travel unmistakably.
Some of their boats lay upturned about the door. They wen* perfectly round, like a great howl, and composed of a wirker frame over which buffalo hide was tightly drawn. The primitive shape and couHtruction dates back to the ancient; Egyptians, and these boats were culled eoraelo.s in olden times. They seemed barely large enough to hold two Indians, who were obliged to crouch down an they paddled their way with short, awkward oaj'H through the rapid current of the Missouri.
Bloody Knife wan naturally mournful; bin face still looked sad whan be put on the presents given him. IIo gen- used to think the joking was carried too far sometimes, but ity,                    1
